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-■■" *«**^|j^j^rtal Love, 

_i±^^^^ seen thy face, 
^^|:jS^c|^, embrace, 
™r- -«-n~-.^^^^<«-prove: 

"" ■ "" 't and shade; 

^^W^^ and brute; 
[&.-:Mftva'aas«fiifflaJSCi|3jj^g^ made. 

^:||i;pie dust: 

]^nows not why, 
nade to die; 
jtrTthou art just, 
^vine, 
ihhood, thou: 

^^^$!^'f^i^*'^ °°^ how; 
] them thine. 
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Our little systems have their day; 

They have their day and cease to be: 
They are but broken lights of thee, 

And thou, O Liord, art more than they. 

We have but faith: we cannot know; 

For knowledge is of things we see ; 

And yet we trust it comes from thee, 
A beam in darkness: let it grow* 

Let knowledge grow from more to more, 
But more of reverence in us dwell; 
That mind and soul, according well, 
'^ay make one music as before. 

But vaster. We are fools and slight; 

We mock thee when we do not fear; 

But help thy foolish ones to bear; 
Help thy vain worlds to bear thy light. 

Forgive what seem'd my sin in me; 

What seem'd my worth since I began ; 

For merit lives from man to man, 
And not from man, O Lord, to thee. 

Forgive my grief for one removed. 

Thy creature, whom I found so fair. 
I trust he lives in thee, and there 

I find him worthier to be loved. 

Forgive these wild and wandering cries. 
Confusions of a wasted youth ; 
Forgive them where they fail in truth. 

And in thy wisdom make me wise. 

["] 



I 







JSqiAffiti may rise on 

Iidead selves to 
ings. 
he years 
I'to match? 
[me to catch 
I 

i^^th be drown'd, 
""Tavcn gloss: 
with loss, 
^^at the ground, 
should scorn 
and boast, 
•ioved and lost, 
#.' 

t^Sp^i which graspest 

_ j^e the under-ly- 

net the dream- 



ts are wrapt 
•^^ bones. 




■ -jE- -s.- -jE- -jE- ■St* "g" .«. 

^^IflROW, cruel feUow- 



lestess in the vaults 

lath. 

'eet and bitter in a 

Lt wlmpers from thy 

_ 3"^' ' blindly run ; 
||irj|^ross the sky; 
"~"~ Lces comes a cry, 
dying sun: 
;|7*aturc, stands— 
in her tone, 
ly own, — 
ipty hands.' 
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in 







^ast lostt 
early years, 
chilling tears, 
frost! 
ible cross 
:en'd eyes; 
will and cries, 

■Jsf loss.* 




ETIMES hold it 
a sin 
tmjnit in words the grief 

:^i; 

words, like Nature, 
[I reveal 
half conceal the Soul 
in. 
^Hgeart and brain, 
'W^ language lies; 
exercise, 
:mbing pain. 
l^r^FQ|d^ril wrap me o'er, 
'~ '-*■-■" les against the cold; 
f which these enfold 
no more. 

'1^ writes, that 'Other 
'i^ds remain ' ; 

t 'Loss is common 
i^c race* — ' 

common is the com- 

vacant chaff well 
It for grain. 
'|^|^copi^:would not make 
"^ """ * ~ rather more : 
'er morning wore 
heart did break. 
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O father, wheresoever thou be, 

Who pledgest now thy gallant son; 
A shot, ere half thy draught be done, 

Hath stiird the life that beat from thee. 

O mother, praying God will save 

Thy sailor, — ^while thy head is bow*d 
His heavy-shotted hammock-shroud 

Drops in his vast and wandering grave. 

Ye know no more than I who wrought 
At that last hour to please him well; 
Who mused on all I had to tell. 

And something written, something thought ; 

Expecting still his advent home; 
And ever met him on his way 
With wishes, thinking, *here to-day,* 

Or *here to-morrow will he come/ 

O somewhere, meek, unconscious dove. 
That sittest 'ranging golden hair; 
And glad to find thyself so fair. 

Poor child, that waitest for thy love ! 

For now her father's chimney glows 

In expectation of a guest; 

And thinking ' this will please him best,' 
She takes a riband or a rose; 

For he will see them on to-night; 

And with the thought her colour bums ; 

And, having left the glass, she turns 
Once more to set a ringlet right. 

[17] 



§j|^iif({|ea'fl]ifam'd, the curse 

fi'—^^^R^ future Lord 
„._.^'«f§jW|^tN8ing thro' the ford, 
ll»,HiH^^c^«ain his horse. 

^S^ Q^lp^l^fleg,^ maidenhood, 



fed Mend. 

^!(^K house, by which 
^ more I stand 

I the long un- 
^ly street, 

^rs, where my heart 
f$ used to beat 
Quickly, waiting for a 

^^^]g8|E^]|dasp'd no more— 
' ' " "'"'" glcannot sleep, 
^£.^^^^gt^c^t;^:thing I creep 
.-__. _ .. ^^^ door. 




it^r away 
■begins again, 
_ _ J-the drizzling rain 
i^i#£si^^aks the blank day. 
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iover who has 



1 her that loves 

ISIPS^ts and rings 
*- -"=Viy bell, 



Ir^^ her gone and 

Swer and hall, 
and all 
i^Ught: 



[wont to meet, 
and the street, 
[art not. 





^R ship, that from the 

^ian ^ore 
[lest the placid ocean- 
ins 

Vth my lost Arthur's 
ted remainSt 

ad thy full wings, 
Id waft him o'er. 

^p^ those that mourn 

|ihle speed 
nir'd mast, and lead 

^ds his holy um. 

isq^^r perplex 
li§^^#^ till Phosphor, bright 
" " " , thro* early light 
i dewy decks. 

lygj^ around, above; 

ily^ens, before the prow ; 
^ds, as he sleeps now, 
[6r of my love; 

[shall not see 

d race be run; 
Iher to the son, 
>t^rs are to me. 



^i: iih:M;:t:M^^;^^' 
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$^ noise about 
,«. 

^fftoell struck in 

^kik^bin-window 

lilor at the 

rf(§i|| wife, 

,§2i^lk«ign lands; 
^Q^^ hands; 
i^h'd life. 

^e^reams: 
'~ "© thus 
.Ot> to us. 



id the rains, 
^-^mlet drains 
■^&#3God; 

i" .V, 

i^iip wells 
^^eep in brine ; 
in mine, 
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the mom with- 
rla sound, 

iWi as to suit a calm- 
Ppief. 
"'only thro* the faded 

chestnut pattering 
H^ ground: 

^n this high wold, 
!^|iat drench the furze, 
gossamers 
and gold: 

. -^- yon great plain 

ppxpill its autumn bowers, 
and lessening towers 
unding main: 

ISn this wide air, 
redden to the fall ; 
i|jf calm at all. 
'""[cspair: 

silver sleep, 
jse^t^y themselves in rest, 
"~*'~*that noble breast 

the heaving deep. 




;e away 

._,,^ J-large, 
[(^||>^^outhem skies, 

large, 

'^^' my friend? 
care ? ' 
le air: 
end?' 

.... p^ay 

^^k return 
_ '^"and learn 



i;|l§^ 



xni 



^kigeSAlf 



ir. 



RS of the widower, 
^xi he sees 
BLte-lost form that 
fi^_P reveals, 
Wi moves his doubtful 
l^s, and feels 

* place is empty, fall 
IJ these; 

$WF ever new, 

P^t^iSTE^IitiEl^ °" heart reposed; 
... .'.^■•- -_ •-^J|,ij3j|jg have prest and 

: too. [closed, 

'ade of my choice, 
a life removed, 
man I loved, 
ig voice. 

me, many years, 
dream; 
do these things seem, 
for their tears; 

on wing, 
:the approaching sails, 
but merchants' bales 
;hat tiiey brii^. 
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hadst touch'd 
_ __ 1-day, 
IJ|6^Dt down unto 

'Sf§; 

■" thee lying in 



|Iwith woe, 

I in rank 

;:i&wn the plank, 

Itii"@^=tiS^-£ey know; 

1 come 

|:^;^^-divine: 

'■'2' 1 in mine, 
^(fpf home; 

pain, 
li^oop'd of late, 
.^'cr my state 
'^3ny brain; 

change, 
i^}iis frame. 
" i|| the same. 
'";ange. 



lit 



^HJ^IGHT the winds 
1 to rise 
roar from yonder 
^ing day : 

last red leaf is 
t'd away, 
^1 rooks are blown 
- j|^'§M|^t the skies; 

I S^t&^im waters curl'd, 
'*^ f#«jS**Hft on the lea; 

'^^S'-Sl^'^ on tower and tree 
^^'' "' i£§s!plong the world : 

ws-..^gjuch aver 

^ns gently pass 
~ ' molten glass, 
he strain and stir 




branches loud; 
is not so, 
lat lives in woe 
^n yonder cloud 

'ays higher, 
a labouring breast, 
the dreary west, 
i«I^^^ed with fire. 



:^!r 



^^ 



^k^'^^'^z- 
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are these 
from me? 
despair and 

"^JB of a single 

ow such a 
be? 

Im or storm; 
isient form 
dead lake 

~!3l:i# a heaven? 

* '■"• given, 

ipy bark 

[gy shelf. 
^ she sink? 
[ao^ power to think 

'-:«;VseIf; 

:{^p|S man 

new, 
id true, 
ilan? 







jliSfs? comest, much wept 
|:^|such a breeze 
pio^bell'd thy canvas, 
|r^2«ny prayer 
fW^ as the whisper of 

breathe thee over 

^^SV^ move 
Hi^ittt^, bounding sky, 
■^'^^S^the days go by: 
"""^j^est all I love. 



ou may'st roam, 
[sle:^ line of light, 
'^I'^y and night, 
thee home. 

mars 

sacred bark; 
summer dark 
the stars. 

been done, 

brought by thee; 
shall not see 
tcc be run. 
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|^'.9wfl^s something; 




rest 

^bear the head 
i|:mask of sleep, 
_ "i8 to weep, 

Sil:t^i^t be. 

i^:§ls lips impart 
l^ne; 

^i^th pain, 
^ner mind, 

lOt find, 

again. 
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^fB Danube to the 

iwm gave 
*iw||!^ darken' d heart that 
i no more ; 

-, laid him by the 

.v^w^ant shore, 

Jin the hearing of 
wave. 
Severn fills; 

F-S^JS?* passes by, 

» ''S'^^*'~'^ii^^^'W*'§^c babbling Wye, 
^^^^ii^^^^ the hills. 
:^^:^^^^^|igi:isr moved along, 
"*'lj^®»i^^§S!^epest grief of all, 
■f-'li^^iS'^^^iii^^''''^ *'''' cannot fall, 
"^ sS!i&^M^iS'"S<""''°S song. 
^3t|the wave again 
"^F^tded walls; 
^^}> also falls, 
:.7s.cgiijBi^a^;^;^le then. 

•S».-ffi- •*• -ffi- -ffi- -*- -*• -w^^t 

^^ lesser griefs that 

^^ be said, 

^^t breathe a thousand 

|i«3gder vows, 

pj|f but as servants in 

^:|^use 

l^^ere lies the master 

It^ly dead; 




:^: 




im that rests 

the grasses 
teg: wave, 
^^•grasses of the 

..?:^»^ them pipes 

J^^e|i?§3 blow. 

')J^^:and then, 

"* ~'c;^fwill he speak: 

weakness 

nen.* [weak, 



1^''^''^'^"'^"^*^""^'^^ °^ pain, 
-- *S^§48^Bl^^H'&i' ^^ ™ay sain 

^Pfi V§p£ Vi^S^i ^° constancy/ 

Vl^VH^fn'^ barren song, 
&^2*>^$^'V^ the people throng 

^t^Sf C^l^S! °^ *^*^* power ? 

|9^^^¥!|||'<IB .^fl^*^ swoon, 

{Qcftsfiiiffi'iRPrlics forth her arms 
^ ' '^^^W^^ world, and charms 
^^l^test moon?' 
^i^fel* thing: 
•m-'m:-sr.jsr^^^W^ sacred dust: 

^j|;'|nnets sing: 
[::^^^ote is gay, 
:^jnffsKifm;|3fls:lf^^ ones have ranged; 
'_ '_!Cg;r^Ser note is changed, 

•S»-ffi- -ffi- -ffi- -S- -S- -'• '^^; 

"^S^|c path by which we 
3||s^n did go, 
gl^^ch led by tracts that 
if^j^sed us well, 
jl^^o' four sweet years 
]]|^&e and fell, 
HJ^I^bn flower to flower, 
2;|gn£i snow to snow : 

Jjgm -g- -g- -g- -jj. .g. -g- ^oo^ -^ 




'^Idi^Itthe way, 
"" " l&t season lent, 
ent, 

to May: 

d began 

l^gtal slope, 

~ ig Hope, 

, .. of man; 

i^lirk and cold, 
_|f in the fold, 

W^y lip. 

!^r^ not see 
'""™ haste, 

'kc in the waste 
^or me. 

». 

'^al^times in my 

into song by 

ine, to where 

ow cloak'd 
to foot, 
le creeds, 
\tac, 

nee I came, 
leads; 



i-a.: 
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id from where it ran 
tt a leaf was dumb; 

Egjbills would hum 

" Pan: 



:|:*^ 



__^§ras guide to each, 
^f ^^om Fancy caught, 

ut to wed with Thought 

srj, ..— .^...-ftHS^ itself with Speech; 

'5' ^^iE^Ashn&S^j^^at Time could bring, 
•%=^^?^^'&S"S<^=<>^ f>' Spring 
i^f#$#jll<^|i>i&£« ot *l>e blood; 

" •»n9,-sa^MK,.s^i^i^ divinely sang, 
I thicket rang 
^cady. 

was the day of my 

!»t 

l:pure and perfect as 
>? 

very source and 
_ It of Day 
|s|Hash*d with wander- 
^^;isles of night, 
'lir we met, 
m the Paradise 
human eyes 
se and set. 




^;||that this was 
jt^track 
;r^^yith equal feet 

as now, the 




turden for the 

_ J:a|^ move 

|^^^^i||i:|rs^ to bear, 

^mb, [twain 
^I^Pild cleave in 



'$f-S' 




k^L onward winds the 
gjiry way: 
HHth it; for I long to 

^- lapse of moons can 

ra^Eer Love, 

^^itever fickle tongues 

mw say- 

'** ^W^B^iS!fJ^S^^!^§^ ^^ power to see. 
■'SS^^ithe moulder'd tree, 
Ft^iS^oon as built — 
i foresee 
S»:p no before) 
^4^e life no morel , ; 
'"ence to be, I 
'C'^ yet the mom 
_ _'X^*" Indian seas, 
vfl^ting with the keys. 
^:iigli^j|ji^lifc^|ny proper scorn. 

-V- j^. .^, .jg. .■^. .5. ^v, .^. -„- 

-ft, .«. .«. .St. .a. .a. .a. :§^^r ^* 

:f ISS'VY not in any 

;* l^ods 

■i ^JwEfe captive void of no- 

■I ^[I^ linnet bom within 

'1 S^e^it never knew the 

dmer woods: 



•t.- 






r^- 



"iWi" 



m 
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!«»i 

:ilii- 
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:S:.i. 
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ffoke with pain, 
I more to wake, 

S4ff!!imY?fl?ii^')^^<<'*™ '^^^ would break 
l#2^||ij|^Spns again: 
U«««a£lXr£JitL81i^fjf rule, 

— .a' me when a boy; 

R[mi>w touch'd with joy, 



such compelling 
le to grieve 
l^^daily vexes house- 
peace, 

chains regret to his 
lase, 

dare we keep our 
:8tma8-eve ; 
tf i^ a welcome guest 
]*^"hold of the night 
jl^ess of delight 
|S^ game and jest? 

_i3iolly boughs 
[^||^ptismal font, 
Lt§: more for Use and 
'1^ the house; [Wont, 
ine by, 
nothing new; 
liss their yearly due 
ley too will die. 



^i 



'S^^Jiling fingers 

||9| round the 
learth; 
lud possess' d 

11 our Christ- 




E^^^and the frail 

#er, yet the same, 
OgftWf^ fldVI!^Hieraphic flame 

iAi|^ njfWeif^ day from night : 
~ ")j|^e cast, and light 

' ~]yhen Hope was horn. 



;N Lazarus left . his 
imel-cave, 

home to Mary's 
return' d, 
jV^is this demanded — if 
Jiyeam'd 

j€c hear her weeping by 
grave ? 
^s^^iiggjher, those four days? ' 
'-'-*-'^*"":igbord of reply, 
Lt it is to die 
Ise to praise. 
:t^ neighbours met, 
\^M'd with joyfiil sound, 
'"' even €nx>wn'd 
livet. 
j:up by Christ! 
unreveal'd ; 
something seal'd 
list 




.|: 




ia^rsede 
"ht gaze 
f^^x3i^it.^;0iticT'B face, 

I fears, 
so complete, 
^ Js^i^Saviour's feet 
^^u||k;^th tears. 

sl^fthful prayers, 
^ve endure; 
pelves so pure, 
iiieirs ? 



em to have 
purer air, 
has centre 



to ax itself 



vKt&flwhen she prays. 

-|i^E&|l; her happy views; 

'|.»T§f «|*|«-» o^y- 

ife.M.iKa.-jifi^j|f.M^H^ pure as thine, 
^Bt:«p»^cker unto good; 
WS^'^^^^ and blood 
'"'Ttruth divine! 




,^ reason ripe 
law within, 
L'x^i^|i( world of sin, 
il^'such a type. 

IV 
^^wn dim life should 
me this, 
it life shall live for 
irmore, 

earth is darkness 
jibe core, 
^f 1^ dust and ashes all 
££^ is; 

^fibis orb of flame, 
* jSuch as lurks 
^^ when he works 
" or an aim. 
to such as I ? 
my while to choose 
, or to use 
die; 




_ i? nor is there 

***^Si'=r^fei^^i&g^?'e, I strive 
^^^^^ alive : ' 
"^S^ and hear 




J4^t swift or slow 
^^tu^, and sow 

"^ 
S|^ a sigh, 
^Qtfiil shore 
j^lopl^ss more and 
'""'""1 die.' [more, 

were seen 
lad not been, 
ig shut, 




XXXV 

0j[§^^^ah moods, 

I^JHPfttyr-shape [grape, 
^SwBerb and crush'd ^e 
S^^d in the woods. 

B^H^! truths in manhood 
m>y join. 

■seated in our mys- 
me, 
^f9 yield all blessing to 
:^e'lauune 

.^£|kim that made them 
~ ~ int coin; 

mortal powers, 
•i^i^est words shall fail, 
~'""iied in a tale 
doors. 
p3reath, and wrought 
the creed of creeds 
Irfect deeds, 
letic diought; 
lat binds the sheaf, 
or digs the grave, 
that watch the wave 
[eoral reef. 



«^^L^^^^2 2 2 




J Ww'ffitApan abler voice 

feet, 
Ssper sweet 





[£|j|I weary steps X lot- 
in, 
^ always under al- 
MKHi' skies 
BB& purple from the dis- 

dies, 
itfUprospect and horizon 

J '^fiAison gives, 
Sf&cs of springt 

;^ love to sing 

'■^' 'ace lives. 




I sing of thee 
§^hine ear. 

''•S*^ warder of these bur- 
^^. bones, 

_ _ 1 answering now my 
Sl^^Sdom stroke 

fth fruitful cloud and 
|[.B|hg smoke, 
'^rk yew, that grasp- 
sfgi^iat the stones 
^__ _ Jie dreamless head, 
p^^^^^o^c^i^ the golden hour 
!»?«a— a'ar.«:iSt:.^^jjjjg ^^^^ flower; 

' the dead, 




•^#.^-S 




of men,— 

> lying lips? 

_ j'the tips, 

MAmijmm — ^ forget the 
Jpur 
l*^ on Spirits 

).'A B plaiden in the 

n^cft she wears her 
yer! 

she doth rise 
=i^^f home, 
' *l^ts that come 




XL 

discern I 
old fireside 

ISIings of the bride, 

J^^lretum, 

|9|!fi* would have told, 

^^'and make her boast, 




'0^z spirit ere our fatal 

^^l^ ever rise from high 
l-^i&igher ; 

ll^mounts the heaven- 
'~'?^m1 altar-fire, 

i^E^lies the lighter thro' 
||ii|i gross. 

'""' ~|E something strange, 
_^e links that bound 
i^ upon the ground, 
'"^y change, 
lis could 1 

§ my will with might 
p of life and light, 
^ friend, to thee. 



g^Splds 

^d in death; 

l^^lfields; 

the moor 




I^^SIiri- 
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tH W^^^ ^^^ Death be 

fwlEi cvciy spirit's fold- 

|)lSltlloom 

I^Bb' all its intervital 



borne long trance 
Nofld slnmber on ; 



■St. ■'" 



|w^^S4^ri9i!Sn|tting hour, 



'H^^^^f the past 
J [_ :^e flower: 

j^^t^j^jost to man; 
l^li^^e^ of the souls 
:^^e|f leaf enrolls 
It^^^ife began; 
t^^tf J^t:£^^ure and whole 
:^^^^iMJ<^^ me here in Time, 
'"**'""" ° gif^l prime 
;=fj#^i%ning soul. 

fares it with the 

py dead? 
^^ here the man is 
""~fe and more; 

I he forgets the days 




i shut the doorways 
lis head. 
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_ and tint, 
;§ai^ding sense 
"Ii®Dws not 

[whence) 



« 




l<|^:g^e his tender 

j^i^:#! circle of tlie 

ii®^ thought that 

luch, 

and 'me/ 
Lt I see, 
touch.' 
Lind 

try may begin, 
iinds him in 
;2: 
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It 
■ 



and breath, 

.5r.w»--i9r-"-"-»»- ^™ °^ their due, 

t*&^n(iKmHn ftW himself anew 

[^jjanging down this 
"Tar track, 

path we came by, 
t and flower, 
adow'd by the grow- 
; hour, 

fSt life should fail in 
king back. 
Jade csm last 
^:^p behind the tomb. 
L:lckarge to marge shall 
^^ipf the past ; [bloom 
;Ji§ie reveal'd; 

i of still increase ; 
iE|:|^ wealthy peace, 
^^ts richest field. 

Wi^'. were not lai^, 
_ _ s^^^Aor stretching far; 
^id^:§3j^g^M^eS:a brooding star, 
^''^"^'''^-^''-^^arge to marge. 
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€,4Hi| i_.5..._ xLvn 

rB^^fi Kfh who seems a 
laQiml.gibole. 
I S*''&''^'9'^^ ^^ rounds, 

.% j|'^@^3^4^|of self i^ain, 

I^V^l^ we meet : 

^f-sa^S-iKisJ^iiRiJsiJg^rhit the mood 
fcfii^ at least 

:Si®ii;^^a*8;;i::i;s*K;^eight, 

_^_;iMra5r, 
„ ^-^^asp and say, 

■M It^r^^i'SKfebrief lays, of 

I i|^^^^@cn to be such 

'• ftWw^l^bta and an- 

i h'^sMai^^fi proposed, 

J IjS^tffilp^se were such 

:■ b^:E^:Xiight scorn: 

•■♦■t.gs'.gp.gs'.g. .g. .5. .g. ^js; '•* '»* 

■s- 



:*: 
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OT and prove; 
ISirsher moods remit, 
|i& of doubt may flit, 
'^to love: 

I sports with words, 
I wholesome law, 
,._-^.J?d shame to draw 
!^S(i|fegtom the chords: 

P^^Ki^M from the lip 
^P^^^^i^}!^!'^^^ °^ song, that dip 
"'""' '*~ ^"~ '"^;^d skim away. 



irt, from nature, 

c schools, 

idom influences 

ght in many a 
lance 

reaks about the 
pools : 
Lought shall lisp, 
:st eddy wreathe, 
song shall breathe 
Face crisp, 
go thy way, 
the winds that make 
in ripple break, 
idow play. 
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"^fi'me when my 

^iJsfi blood creeps, 
*7»erves prick 
; and the heart 



I 




^Cil! the wheels of 
Is?*- 

!Ous frame 
i^j^t conquer trust ; 
|»:^attering dust, 
iSame. 

is dry, 
litter spring, 
sting and sing 
and die. 
_ igway, 
i^jl^man strife, 
~ '&erge of life 




mmmmm 
'I 

JKd still be near us 
fi^ side? 
II Here no baseness we 

hide? 

Inner vileness that 
-■^jlread? 
li^'ile«S#?4iause I strove, 
■SjMllK§?ii|i[^ <'°'' '>» blame, 

_ _ ^^f^ome hidden shame 

mms^^^^iMf&i love? 

fears untrue: 
i^9d for want of faith ? 
i^l^t^om with great Death : 
~''^ thro' and thro'. 
|[^$imb or fall : 
§;'^bgd, the rolling hours 
igrtige^^yes than ours, 



Hi 




_ NOT love thee as 

■>|£ig:love reflects the 
:^d|^ beloved; 

words are only 
, and moved 
the topmost froth 
[ought. 




1%. LII 

V^i^^&mi^^^^^^ song,' 
^ jeplied ; 
, ifcBie from thy side, 

' true 
I. bears ? 
.Sinless years 
Ipjrrian blue: 

Nlif iSl^Itra I flecks of sin. 
gither'd in, 
hell from pearl.* 

iiy a father have 

J^pt^^atnan, among his 

vouth was full 
i^ip^^i^ noise, 

ps^u^ his manhood 
? «^^*arf^ green : 

Pt^^give, 

^^^:not been sown, 
f^^arce had grown 
Kgj^g may live? 
u^ sound 
ii!^^I^>l5S^i^^ of youth, 

^ it as a truth 
_ _ _^ nd round? 



Ill 

II 




•B 'gbfine it well : 
^^l^losophy 
"*~|d her mark, and be 
(of Hell. 

1^ 

§|et we trust that 
"ihow good 

be the final goal 

i||uigs of nature, sins 

■' ' of doubt, and 
of blood; 
aimless feet; 
i^iall be destroy* d, 
"to the void, 

the pile complete; 
^ven in vain; 
:i7ith vain desire 
ifhiitless fire. 
gain. 

' good shall fall 

last, to all. 
is^e to spring. 
i^ what am I? 
the night: 

ir the light: 

but a cry. 



^^^L^^^^ilir 2 




■^- 
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ft God wittiin 



^iki(EiiiB)Ii§'iii 'Strife, 
'•^■^■-^'^^SS-evil dreams? 

i-S'S^'W^ seems, 

■"■■~l£i;: 



. Jii^er deeds, 
|^:|t:^R^ seeds 



kt of cares 
i^tar-stairs 
to God, 




and grope, 
and call 
ir^Jof all, 
' ""Ijiope. 



I: 



%'M: 

»•*• 



■4 




il'S'lkreful of tbe type ? ' 

\}Simo. 

m 



scarped cliff and 

led stone 

cries, 'A thousand 
ifSlw^ a»*c gone: 
Kraj%re for nothing, all 

li^^al to me: 
•lir^ing to death: 
* " mean the breath 
he, shall he, 

' ''^o seem'd so fair, 

ise in his eyes, 
^^^Im to wintry skies, 
[u|^^f fruitless prayer, 



love indeed 
final law — 
igsf^ tooth and claw 
'"£^<igainst his creed— 

'*d countless ills, 
le True, the Just, 

desert dust, 
m hills? 

i^t^tthen, a dream, 
~ ~ LS of the prime, 
ier in their slime, 
latch'd with him. 




-.»«t&Wl an earthly 
I.SAttlS?™' away: we 



so wildly: let 

i:f>fS^iiJ;§lS&s are pale ; 

^r^^ richly shrined; 
gi^«S:will fail. 

|:;i^^eem to toll 
|fig:gi|itest soul 
^n eyes. 




«ff5* 




hose sad words I 
J^ farewell: 
il echoes in sepul- 
"i halU, 

op by drop the wa- 

ills 

ults and catacombs, 

"'"pd^t^ii^V the peace 
-^**'"-'*-'it|aC0l|tlieir dying clay, 

./^*- !^^^®*"* ^^y ^'^^^ *^**®®* 

^^^^^^^^%^^: 'Wherefore grieve 
^^^bE:«ggttg:a fruitless tear? 
^a:-g?§l^^£|^.' here. 

y^™|feROW, wilt thou 
;j ilacgrwith me, 
■^■^c^casuEd mistress, but 

e, 

bosom-friend and 

of life; 

!^iEGg:I confess it needs 
*"•-" be; 

my tdood» 
like a bride, 
moods aside, 
le and good. 




..^.,^,. days, 
Di^^bld ways, . 
'i^lHi was bom. 
md go, 
draws by: 
vain am It 
low?' 
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Xi^ thy second state 
"" lime, 

ly ransom'd reason 
^<|ige replies 

all the circle of 
wise, 

perfect flower of 
lan time; 
\i^ eyes below, 
i^gcter'd and slight, 
' I^Wth of cold and night, 
:eftrkness must I growt 



loubtful shore, 
fl:gbrm was made a man ; 
i^it, and love, nor can 
love thee more. 



if an eye that's 
iward cast 
Id make thee some- 
^se^t blench or fail, 
^xttfTen be my love an idle 

^^^nl fading legend of the 

}^^'^'^^^^ once declined, 

'|ile more tiian boy, 
^y heart with joy, 
ibqual mind; 
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r^^&ok back on 

■~-*^i,een, 
„j:l^tvinely gifted 



•ijr^s^si^^; ;^; ■ 




'^£snn low estate 



!^:Stniple vQlage 



Who breaks his birth's invidious bar, 

And grasps the skirts of happy chance. 
And breasts the blows of circumstance. 

And grapples with his evil star; 

Who makes by force his merit known 
And lives to clutch the golden keys, 
To mould a mighty state's decrees, 

And shape the whisper of the throne ; 

And moving up from high to higher, 

Becomes on Fortune's crowning slope 
The pillar of a people's hope. 

The centre of a world's desire ; 

Yet feels, as in a pensive dream, 

When all his active powers are still, 
A distant deamess in the hill, 

A secret sweetness in the stream. 

The limit of his narrower fate. 

While yet beside its vocal springs 
He played at counsellors and kings, 

With one that was his earlier mate; 

Who ploughs with pain his native lea 
And reaps the labour of his hands. 
Or in the furrow musing stands; 

'Does my old friend remember me?' 



H 
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i: 




i^der when my 



'I' 

:|^e gay among 

^with any trifle 



► ^^yS»c^0^1*S» was crost, 

th my kind, 
IS lost; 




|^W[¥ia4$^'tl>n>' the land, 
-f'SIEt^-^^S»9«l'^ Mends is free, 
if if&^ fle^Smren on his knee, 
l!i@4.|ijf{s^'fi4flx>ut his hand: 

''~^{^^iy$|he beats his chair 

,- . j»lS-S«S'>ever die, 

on my bed the 
3:^^nlight falls, 

^ow that in thy place 

■"*^"hat broad water of 
.- ^west, 
i|!^^fe conies a glory on 
"'vails: 




appears, 
^silver flame 
thy name. 
if thy years. 
ts away; 

^he moonlight dies; 
:of wearied eyes 
igi in gray : 
"^^ist is drawn 
LSt to coast, 
lurch like a ghost 
the dawn. 




p'.^pt^l^no more» 

^:|]S|,tture's ancient 
.„..-_-.„ j^^. 

were black 
ke and frost, 
_,^-. jr'd trifles at 



Jiloisy town, 
iSfS^th thorny boughs: 
S^o bind my brows, 
$ric crown : 
gbt with scorns 
^Ji^ Ba^l^Slili^be and hoary hairs : 
Afi'ig|iS8^^Ja|the public squares 
W'^nn^i^i'SVS' c'^^'^^ °f thorns: 
"'liS^f^l^ey call'd me child: 
|i9iBI^-^f the night; 

* " TK» *® ^°°^ *** bright; 
■^^^^b^rovm and smiled: 

^*-i-^^S^^^^ ^ hand, 

^:|:'^a^*^^^.^:^ the voice of grief, 
Pl^-^«§^^3:^# to understand. 

r. j^ . j^ . j^ ^. ^i. ^. ^^■ 

■ .ft. .ft. aft. aft. ^ ^ •S'tW 

SigNNOT see the feat- 
I right, 
^^en on the gloom I 
ii^ve to pfunt 

face I know; the 
L^l^ are fiaint 
"""■■ mix with hollow 
Isks of night ; 

masons wrought, 
LUts and gapes, 
and pallid ^apes 
IS of thought ; 




i 




;^^g 1 




isman tbou to 
I'^l^rtSj^ess, thou hast 
fiJl:#g^^&ng Present of 



;^:wc went thro* 
b^^ance. 
r^t^the soul? 
"tpbly strong, 
i^ll^^tlBense of wrong 
whole; 
we talk'd 
lust of change, 
to something 
d [strai^, 

LCh, 

ountain ridge, 
tm the bridge, 
beach. 
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8T thou thus, dim 
, again, 
howlest, issuing out 

blasts that blow 
|^>oplar white, 
^ lash with storm the 
— — fifP^"°*°S pane? 

~~ P^'CfSi^ estate begun 
IB^^yi^crse of doom, 
1:^yery living bloom, 
„ _ jdour of the sun ; 

: :*i ^' ^; 'jj^ ^: :«r 
"^ ^'^^^^yolorous hour 

" ' ~ l^^*^ ^^^ make the rose 
^.^[epr^^^^|d the daisy close 
) the shower; 

Lved a windless flame 
;3pr, whispering, play'd 
beam and shade 
ik'd the same. 

'ild as now; 
some hideous crime, 
id struck down thro' 
l^st : but thou, [time, 

[y burden'd brows 
i^T drench the morning 
ler'dsheaf afar, [star, 
iti^^ying boughs, 




% 
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B l^metimes in a dead 

tj^gfa foce 
^^Ahose that watch it 
lRSb^ and more, 

i|k«neM. hardly seen 



. __ les out — ^to some one 
im^^s race: 
>@rows are cold, 
LMou art, and know 
Ji^^ wise below, 
""* 'great of old. 
I can see, 
leave unsaid. 

ig Death has made 
with thee. 



lAVE thy praises un* 

p^^esa'd 

|]|l^i^erse that brings my- 
relief, 

by the measure of 
_ grief 
|iiE:i!ave thy greatness to 
d; 



er expert 
-ds to things, 
it-toned that sings, 
ice as thou wert? 
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liji^^^¥fc||their branchy bowers 
'mw^^:=^>ta«,y songs are vain; 
. when these remain 
pllow towers? 



„ hope is here for 
|!n)¥tm rhyme 
f|^j||him, who turns a 

ftftifng eye 
"^' ifongs, and deeds, and 
that lie 
[«JFiihorten*d in the tract 
iCgime ? 
;i^i^i|^ of pain 
;^^^ffi:may line a box, 
'^;^^:a maiden's locks; 
li^^S^oons shall wane 
^iay find, 

1^ the page that tells 
'" :d to something else, 
:en mind. 

jil^i;^ darken'd ways 
" "■" i^sic all the same; 
^^;^:^ is more than fame, 
"^eet than praise. 
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Christmas did 

H^S^y round the 
'-7\ii hearth; 

tt snow pos- 
earth, 
^™,.*r^-ly fell our 
s*il*^rj^«i-eve : 

with frost, 
ion swept, 
ing slept 
lost 

had place, 
grace, 
Rodman-blind, 
tress? 
of pain : 
iw wane? 
to less? 

lystic frame, 
le same, 
are dry. 



.^.•^- 
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R^p than my brothers 
"#Slo me,*— 

.4| this not vex thee. 

"j^ heart! 

i^ow thee of what 




■M: 



in kind, 

pd^ili^jtflN Nature's mhit; 
'^ilE'^^iw and field did print 
"^t^^^^ in either mind. 

jsBtreamlet curl'd 
ing coves; the same 
i^^oi^ ^e twilight came 
^"""""^"^'"Ueous world. 

i^(^:^rofFcr'd vows, 
:^e book we leam'd, 
I^xen ringlet tum'd 
kindred brows. 

ibles thine, 
here I was poor, 
^y want the more 
""' mine. 
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me kindly 
de, 
the dust on 



.^TKarnm^W ■■■■ "^ —* ^31™'^ wrought, 

D $^^'-°^^<^'^"^l'^-^' thought, 
"^*=^:^-|Ei^^lift!|i^ and man. 

|^ci;^^:he speaks; 
'^^^^^the weeks 

Jn^CpS^&the and save, 
PSi?J^S^*^S^ grave 

!(it."Si».-3!(»,-ft»^S- -ft- -S- ■.■^- iss"-'o&^is*j>»" 

"IC-I^tg^^^ve said while 




|:C^I^:£^^8hall now no 

li^e^ll^not come a 
Si^^w^^haoge. 
l:^nQ^HCps love mature 

s-5g!i,^.^>- J. -if^. -J. .^. ;*;-*; -g- 



?»|:^IFT-t-P*(--t--t-*"' -?«--J"3? - — ■ ■ 
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[QE not any feud 
|h Death 
^^ changes wrought on 

and face; 
[|[lower life that earth's 
""'trace 

breed with him, can 
my faith, 
[ag on, 

the spirit walks; 
the shatter' d stalks, 
one. 
_ l^ecause he bare 

|ai|*^t|sri Ji# out of earth : 
f:.^n-i!i— =?-.-^-.jiir.j human worth 

:^S^t|| ^otherwhere. 
Lth I wreak 

lers in my heart; 
ii^^so far apart 
other speak. 
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^WWjm-pii the north- 
year delay- 



l<fi^SHst expectant 
^(tK|^^g, delay no 




si»«S.'*^«l|r:5i®^:^h song. 



;^)'.-3S»--;E»--Xir-3E- -" 



■^. ^s-.ie;>>-'£*'-S'^S- -ffi- -2- -5 - 



<^:|Dnteniplate all 

;at had been 

thoughts on 

thy crescent 
grown; 




%n ^^emoviam lxxxiv 

I see thee sitting crown' d with good, 
A central warmth diffusing bliss 
In glance and smile, and clasp and kiss, 

On all the branches of thy blood ; 

Thy blood, my friend, and partly mine; 
For now the day was drawing on. 
When thou should'st link thy life with 

Of mine own house, and boys of thine [one 

Had babbled ^ Uncle' on my knee; 
But that remorseless iron hour 
Made cypress of her orange flower. 

Despair of Hope, and earth of thee. 

I seem to meet their least desire, 

To clasp their cheeks, to call them mine. 
I see the unborn faces shine 

Beside the never-lighted fire. 

I see myself an honour' d guest. 

Thy partner in the flowery walk 
Of letters, genial table-talk, 

Or deep dispute, and graceful jest; 

While now thy prosperous labour fills 
The lips of men with honest praise. 
And sun by sun the happy days 

Descend below the golden hills 

With promise of a mom as fair; 

And all the train of bounteous hours 
Conduct by paths of growing powers. 

To reverence and the silver hair; 

[to] 
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mm^^'ifi the globe; 
r^MKI^Kve and fate, 

^^ Land 
i' shining hand, 

):^gc!|is|:^^i^ I leant? 
^■^'^7^1f^'^*"* wake 
^^^S^^G^^^ ^^^ break 









i^^ to have loved 
^^c^r to have loved 




ISi®f8*®«iS;=l*g-iK&Si deed. 
'^M^teSbS-g^iSsifiL^relief 

hmon grief, 
^d; 



gn i3$tmoviam lxxxv 

And whether trust in things above 

Be dimm'd of sorrow, or sustained; 
And whether love for him have drained 

My capabilities of love ; 

Your words have virtue such as draws 
A faithful answer from the breast, 
Thro' light reproaches, half exprest. 

And loyal unto kindly laws. 

My blood an even tenor kept, 

Till on mine ear this message falls, 
That in Vienna's fatal walls 

God's finger touch' d him, and he slept. 

The great Intelligences fair 

That range above our mortal state. 
In circle round the blessed gate, 

Received and gave him welcome there; 

And led him thro' the blissful climes, 

And show'd him in the fountain fresh 
All knowledge that the sons of flesh 

Shall gather in the cycled times. 

But I remain'd, whose hopes were dim. 
Whose life, whose thoughts were little 
To wander on a darken'd earth, [worth. 

Where all thiners round me breathed of him. 



O friendship, equal-poised control, 

O heart, with kindliest motion warm, 
O sacred essence, other form, 

O solemn ghost, O crowned soul! 

[84] 
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Yet none could better know than I, 
How much of act at human hands 
The sense of human will demands 

By which we dare to live or die. 

Whatever way my days decline, 
I felt and feel, tho' left alone, 
His being working in mine own, 

The footsteps of his life in mine ; 

A life that all the Muses deck'd 

With gifts of grace, that might express 
All-comprehensive tenderness. 

All-subtilising intellect: 

And so my passion hath not swerved 
To works of weakness, but I find 
An image comforting the mind. 

And in my grief a strength reserved. 

Likewise the imaginative woe. 

That loved to handle spiritual strife. 
Diffused the shock thro' all my life, 

But in the present broke the blow. 

My pulses therefore beat again 

For other friends that once I met; 
Nor can it suit me to forget 

The mighty hopes that make us men. 

I woo your love: I count it crime 
To mourn for any overmuch; 
I, the divided half of such 

A friendship as had mastered Time; 

[»5] 
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Which masters Time indeed, and is 
Eternal, separate from fears: 
The all-assuming months and years 

Can take no part away from this: 

But Summer on the steaming floods, [brooks, 
And Spring that swells the narrow 
And Autumn, with a noise of rooks. 

That gather in the waning woods. 

And every pulse of wind and wave 

Recalls, in change of light or gloom, 
My old affection of the tomb, 

And my prime passion in the grave: 

My old affection of the tomb, 

A part of stillness, yearns to speak : 
'Arise, and get thee forth and seek 

A friendship for the years to come. 

' I watch thee from the quiet shore ; 

Thy spirit up to mine can reach; 

But in dear words of human speech 
We two communicate no more/ 

And I, ' Can clouds of nature stain 
The starry clearness of the free ? 
How is it? Canst thou feel for me 

Some painless sympathy with pain?' 

And lightly does the whisper fall; 

' 'Tis hard for thee to fathom this ; 

I triumph in conclusive bliss. 
And that serene result of alL' 

[86] 
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So hold I commerce with the dead; 

Or so methinks the dead would say; 

Or so shall grief with symbols play 
And pining life be fancy-fed. 

Now looking to some settled end, 

That these things pass, and I shall prove 
A meeting somewhere, love with love, 

I crave your pardon, O my friend; 

If not so fresh, with love as true, 
I, clasping brother-hands, aver 
I could not, if I would, transfer 

The whole I felt for him to you. 

For which be they that hold apart 
The promise of the golden hours? 
First love, first friendship, equal powers, 

That marry with the virgin heart. 

Still mine, that cannot but deplore. 
That beats within a lonely place. 
That yet remembers his embrace. 

But at his footstep leaps no more. 

My heart, tho' widow' d, may not rest 
Quite in the love of what is gone, 
V But seeks to beat in time with one 
That warms another living breast. 

Ah, take the imperfect gift I bring, 
Knowing the primrose yet is dear. 
The primrose of the later year. 

As not unlike to that of Spring. 

[»7] 
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:BT after showers, 
air, 
rollest from the 
lous gloom 
svening over btake 
Jibloom 

l£| meadow, slowly 
lifhing bare 

-0» 

i^^g^d rapt below 

tassell'd wood, 

- ™. = .= ^^;®w> the homed flood 
^^^^tgil^l^ws and blow 
i§-S<^i^$^|:^eek, and sigh 
f ^'^^|l$*9!>#fithat feeds thy breath 
.9.:S:^l^^i^S^^uae, till Doubt and 
St^S^S^ffS^^^'y ^y [Death, 

^|^^(p3^|s($:|^^imson seas 
* !i]^!|:e^ii^:^^^^r streaming far, 
t.:i!®^&'ffliS|Sj:'iWi6r orient star 
Mlii!M5iiK&¥iip<r .Peace.' 

^^T beside the rever- 
lifoi^ walls 

hich of old I wore 
gown; 

ived at random thro' 
^town, 

saw the tumult of 
halls; 
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And heard once more in college fanes 

The storm their high-built organs make, 
And thunder-music, rolling, shake 

The prophet blazoned on the panes; 

And caught once more the distant shout, 
The measured pulse of racing oars 
Among the willows; paced the shores 

And many a bridge, and all about 

The same gray flats again, and felt 

The same, but not the same; and last 
Up that long walk of limes I past 

To see the rooms in which he dwelt. 

Another name was on the door: 
I lingered; all within was noise 
Of songs, and clapping hands, and boys 

That crash' d the glass and beat the floor; 

Where once we held debate, a band 

Of youthful friends, on mind and art. 
And labour, and the changing mart. 

And all the framework of the land ; 

When one would aim an arrow fair, 
But send it slackly from the string; 
And one would pierce an outer ring, 

And one an inner, here and there; 

And last the master-bowman, he. 

Would cleave the mark. A willing ear 
We lent him. Who, but hung to hear 

The rapt oration flowing free 
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j'^th power and grace 
,ffi^ffl bounds of law, 
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m%%imfSiS¥rm, and glow 
'^^^^^l^venly-wise ; 
"^iMS^^ereal eyes 
iii^|,|pgelo. 
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-***'*i bird, whose warble, 
lid sweet, 

igs Bden thro* the 
^ded quicks, 
*^;tell me where the 
i^£tes mix, 

" i:tell me where the 
lions meet, 
[ce extremes employ 
' darkening leaf, 
tB|pst heart of grief 
""i^cret joy: 
;d prelude woe — 
id the strings; 
^ _i3um of things 
;2^^^ords and go. 
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I^S that coun- 

I~[!9 W*V.^^ floor 
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S^^ l^&S^ towering sy c- 

|rt«fiSdi§^lfH^wB^(^<l<>ws fair, 
llj^ral air 
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dark, 
and mark 
the heat: 

i^ cares, 
1: morning dew, 
^ [: garden flew, 
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Or in the all-golden afternoon 

A guest, or happy sister, sung, 

Or here she brought the harp and flung 

A ballad to the brightening moon: 

Nor less it pleased in livelier moods, 
Beyond the bounding hill to stray, 
And break the livelong summer day 

With banquet in the distant woods; 

Whereat we glanced from theme to theme, 
Discussed the books to love or hate. 
Or touch'd the changes of the state. 

Or threaded some Socratic dream; 

But if I praised the busy town. 
He loved to rail against it still. 
For 'ground in yonder social mill 

We rub each other's angles down, 

'And merge' he said 'in form and gloss 
The picturesque of man and man/ 
We talk'd : the stream beneath us ran, 

The wine-flask lying couch' d in moss. 

Or cool'd within the glooming wave; 
And last, returning from afar. 
Before the crimson-circled star 

Had fall'n into her father's grave, 

And brushing ankle-deep in flowers, 
We heard behind the woodbine veil 
The milk that bubbled in the pail. 

And buzzings of the honied hours. 
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tWKS^lPove with half 

I Ufa AM| drank the in- 

i^^ghest heaven, 
"J could fling 
i^H"i^ seed among 

|i^'§;^i;^^; dying eyes 

""'■''*' *^child and wife 
' rise: 

farm with wine, 
kindly tear, 
;i|^^^[|^8h them here, 
^If divine; 

!away, 
ither hands; 
lout their lands, 
a day. 

me of these, 
^gSre would make 
"" :ath, and shake 
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have wrought 
thought 
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;|^^^-mellowing change 
'2^^^ many roses sweet, 
~ "I waves of wheat, 
lonely grange; 
of the night, 
team broodeth warm, 

thine after form. 
;m light. 
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:nse is numb; 



'"■•"ili 



^- 




XCIII 

fwM'm'S^S^^ ^°' words to name; 
fsfM)SS-^Sn/^ of the frame 
"Iwt thine is near. 

[hH^ pure at heart and 
^^Tid in head, 
^^)wh what divine affec- 

fi bold 

i«ld be the man whose 
jpght would hold 
'^^^ hour's communion 
^Inib the dead. 

^^(^any, call 

leir golden day, 
thou too canst say, 
^ynth all. 

of the breast, 
and fair, 
[^ cloudless air, 
la at rest: 

'M. full of din, 
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that peal'd 
'couidi'datease, 
and the trees 
le field. 
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kept their 

[green. 



SUn 9$tmotiam xcv 

And strangely on the silence broke 

The silent-speaking words, and strange 
Was love's dumb cry defying change 

To test his worth; and strangely spoke 

The faith, the vigour, bold to dwell 

On doubts that drive the coward back, 
And keen thro' wordy snares to track 

Suggestion to her inmost cell. 

So word by word, and line by line, 

The dead man touched me from the past, 
And all at once it seem'd at last 

The living soul was flash'd on n^ine. 

And mine in this was wound, and whirl' d 
About empyreal heights of thought. 
And came on that which is, and caught 

The deep pulsations of the world, 

Ionian music measuring out [Chance — 
The steps of Time — ^the shocks of 
The blows of Death. At length my trance 

Was canceird, stricken thro' with doubt. 

Vague words! but ah, how hard to frame 
In matter-moulded forms of speech, 
Or ev'n for intellect to reach 

Thro' memory that which I became: 

Till now the doubtful dusk reveal' d [ease, 
The knolls once more where, couch'd at 
The white kine glimmer'd, and the trees 

Laid their dark arms about the field: 
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^<^:^arted, you, 
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'""'" *Bn versed, 
yre at first, 

1 deeds, 
: out. 

1 honest doubt, 
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I'^SiSidlA'pd gather'd strength, 
"rlf ffiwr ^^ judgment blind, 
,Yffl VFAf^b °^ ^c mind 
I'tMtft^S oASIM came at length 
l»S«|5||»liMown; 
f^^^g^^ph him in the night, 
rmvs^^^i^fSi^^^^^'^^ ^^^ ^^ tight, 

llSiijif^fipttHlifi'ilil the cloud, 
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i^pve has talk'd with 
"'■.B and trees; 
;2inds on misty moun- 
' ground 
own vast -shadow 
crown* d; 
sees himself in all 
iees. 

^l^^!^i|i:p^|^nd thought of thee 
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"'"'*" ' ^ 1 have beat in tune, 
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fas to die. 

"■*•■-?■"*' -^1^] 






%n fl^emortam xcvii 

Their love has never past away; 
The days she never can forget 
Are earnest that he loves her yet, 

Whate'er the faithless people say. 

Her life is lone, he sits apart, 

He loves her yet, she will not weep, 
Tho' rapt in matters dark and deep 

He seems to slight her simple heart. 

He thrids the labyrinth of the mind, 
He reads the secret of the star, 
He seems so near and yet so far. 

He looks so cold: she thinks him kind. 

She keeps the gift of years before, 
A withered violet is her bliss : 
She knows not what his greatness is. 

For that, for all, she loves him more. 

For him she plays, to him she sings 
Of early faith and plighted vows; 
She knows but matters of the house. 

And he, he knows a thousand things. 

Her faith is fixt and cannot move. 

She darkly feels him great and wise. 
She dwells on him with faithful eyes, 

*I cannot understand: I love.' 
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r^JS* 
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>ay be, 
fj^^jMet of the poles, 
'^'■^ as kindred souls; 
^ It mourn with me. 

ffi^JlMB the hill: from 
"^'to end 

:Ul the landscape un- 
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breathe 

gracious memory 
i^iy friend; 
ir lonely fold, 
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to pass away, 
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j(B!$Stve the well-beloved 

rfinlcFe first we gazed 
pSuS the sky; 
|£^,roof8, that heard our 
I vjl^st cry, 
LR'Ql shelter one of 
bS^filiger race. 

.ffig'fflVpy at§ jJftwn- walks I move, 

J^?*y boyhood sung, 
^'^^'^^^'^^^^^^^"^ song, and heard 
'S^I^^I^^S^^^^^S^agc of the bird 
i^sJf^uB^slE^a^shung.' 

:»::«::«: sf: :»: j». •!■ 'S" 

„ "•S^^^y'<^ ™ *ft*r hours 

^^^^'^'1^^^^^ among the bowers, 
!«.:s--_i-S'*'_.--.-'35--?S- ^ trebly dear.' 

half the day, 
separate claim, 

&W^^^'W^^^^ game, 
■-it-^^^^Sj^^iglBh other way. 

■«"s"«rs#"^|HSl^=^re set 

'^^.^^^^^^'^^"^ ^«l<^s ^^ farms; 
__ -^|Qtijgy*g arms 
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And still as vaster grew the shore 

And roird the floods in grander space, 
The maidens gathered strength and grace 

And presence, lordlier than before; 

And I myself, who sat apart 

And watch'd them, wax'd in every limb; 

I felt the thews of Anakim, 
The pulses of a Titan's heart ; 

As one would sing the death of war, 
And one would chant the history 
Of that great race, which is to be, 

And one the shaping of a star; 

Until the forward-creeping tides 
Began to foam, and we to draw 
Prom deep to deep, to where we saw 

A great ship lift her shining sides. 

The man we loved was there on deck. 
But thrice as large as man he bent 
To greet us. Up the side I went, 

And fell in silence on his neck: 

Whereat those maidens with one mind 
Bewaird their lot; I did them wrong: 
'We served thee here,' they said, 'so 

And wilt thou leave us now behind ? ' [long. 

So rapt I was, they could not win 
An answer from my lips, but he 
Replying, 'Enter likewise ye 

And go with us:' they enter' d in. 

[108] 



l^ 






lipgl shroud, 

fTimson doud 
deep. 
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__.rist; 
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Our father's dust is left alone 
And silent under other snows: 
There in due time the woodbine blows, 

The violet comes, but we are gone. 

No more shall wayward grief abuse 

The genial hour with mask and mime ; 
For change of place, like growth of time, 

Has broke the bond of dying use. 

Let cares that petty shadows cast, 

By which our lives are chiefly proved, 
A little spare the night I loved, 

And hold it solemn to the past. 

But let no footstep beat the floor, 

Nor bowl of wassail mantle warm ; 
For who would keep an ancient form 

Thro' which the spirit breathes no more ? 

Be neither song, nor game, nor feast; 

Nor harp be touched, nor flute be blown ; 

No dance, no motion, save alone 
What lightens in the lucid east 

Of rising worlds by yonder wood. 

Long sleeps the summer in the seed; 

Run out your measured arcs, and lead 
The closing cycle rich in good. 
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9ltt fl^emoriam cxxxi 

Nor have I felt so much of bliss 

Since first he told me that he loved 
A daughter of our house ; nor proved 

Sihce that dark day a day like this; 

Tho' I since then have numbered o'er [came, 
Some thrice three years : they went and 
Remade the blood and changed the 

And yet is love not less, but more ; [frame, 

No longer caring to embalm 

In dying songs a dead regret, 
But like a statue solid-set. 

And moulded in colossal calm. 

Regret is dead, but love is more 

Than in the summers that are flown, 
For I myself with these have grown 

To something greater than before; 

Which makes appear the songs I made 
As echoes out of weaker times, 
As half but idle brawling rhymes. 

The sport of random sun and shade. 

But where is she, the bridal flower. 

That must be made a wife ere noon? 
She enters, glowing like the moon 

Of Eden on its bridal bower: 

On me she bends her blissful eyes 

And then on thee; they meet thy look 
And brighten like the star that shook 

Betwixt the palms of paradise. 

[133] 



3[n iS^tmoviata cxxxi 

O when her life was yet in bud, 
He too foretold the perfect rose. 
For thee she grew, for thee she grows 

For ever, and as fair as good. 

And thou art worthy ; full of power ; 
As gentle; liberal-minded, great, 
Consistent; wearing all that weight 

Of learning lightly like a flower. 

But now set out: the noon is near. 
And I must give away the bride; 
She fears not, or with thee beside 

And me behind her, will not fear. 

For I that danced her on my knee. 

That watch' d her on her nurse's arm. 
That shielded all her life from harm 

At last must part with her to thee ; 

Now waiting to be made a wife. 

Her feet, my darling, on the dead ; 
Their pensive tablets round her head, 

And the most living words of life 

Breathed in her ear. The ring is on. 
The 'wilt thou' answer' d, and again 
The ' wilt thou ' ask'd, till out of twain 

Her sweet 'I will' has made you one. 

Now sign your names, which shall be read, 
Mute symbols of a joyful mom. 
By village eyes as yet unborn; 

The names are sign'd, and overhead 

[134] 



gn a^emortam cxxxi 

Begins the clash and clang that tells 
The joy to every wandering breeze; 
The blind wall rocks, and on the trees 

The dead leaf trembles to the bells. 

O happy hour, and happier hours 
Await them. Many a merry face 
Salutes them — maidens of the place. 

That pelt us in the porch with flowers. 

O happy hour, behold the bride 

With him to whom her hand I gave. 

They leave the porch, they pass the 
That has to-day its sunny side. [grave 

To-day the grave is bright for me. 

For them the light of life increased, 
Who stay to share the morning feast. 

Who rest to-night beside the sea. 

Let all my genial spirits advance 
To meet and greet a whiter sun ; 
My drooping memory will not shun 

The foaming grape of eastern France. 

It circles round, and fancy plays. 

And hearts are warm'd and faces bloom. 
As drinking health to bride and groom 

We wish them store of happy days. 

Nor count me all to blame if I 
Conjecture of a stiller guest, 
Perchance, perchance, among the rest, 

And, tho' in silence, wishing joy. 

[»35] 



9[n a^emorfam cxxxi 

But they must go, the time draws on, 
And those white-favour'd horses wait; 
They rise, but linger; it is late; 

Farewell, we kiss, and they are gone. 

A shade Calls on us like the dark 
From little cloudlets on the grass, 
But sweeps away as out we pass 

To range the woods, to roam the park. 

Discussing how their courtship grew. 
And talk of others that are wed, 
And how she look'd, and what he said. 

And back we come at fall of dew. 

Again the feast, the speech, the glee. 

The shade of passing thought, the wealth 
Of words and wit, the double health. 

And crowning cup, the three times three. 

At last the dance;— till I retire: 

Dumb is that tower which spake so loud. 
And high in heaven the streaming cloud. 

And on the downs a rising fire: 

And rise, O moon, from yonder down. 
Till over down and over dale 
All night the shining vapour sail 

And pass the silent-lighted town. 

The white-faced halls, the glancing rills, 
And catch at every mountain head. 
And o'er the friths that branch and spread 

Their sleeping silver thro' the hills; 

[X3«] 



an fl^emoyiam cxxxi 

And touch with shade the bridal doors, 
With tender gloom the roof, the wall; 
And breaking let the splendour fall 

To spangle all the happy shores 

By which they rest, and ocean sounds, 
And, star and system rolling past, 
A soul shall draw from out the vast 

And strike his being into bounds. 

And, moved thro' life of lower phase. 
Result in man, be bom and think. 
And act and love, a closer link 

Betwixt us and the crowning race 

Of those that, eye to eye, shall look 

On knowledge ; under whose command 
Is Earth and Earth's, and in their hand 

Is Nature like an open book; 

No longer half-akin to brute. 

For all we thought and loved and did, 
And hoped, and suffered, is but seed 

Of what in them is flower and fruit; 

Whereof the man, that with me trod 
This planet, was a noble type 
Appearing ere the times were ripe. 

That friend of mine who lives in God, 

That God, which ever lives and loves. 
One God, one law, one element. 
And one far-off divine event. 

To which the whole creation moves. 

[THE END] 
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